Volume 11
Issue 4 Summer
7-15-1992

Two for Now
Ethel McInturff

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview
Recommended Citation
McInturff, Ethel (1992) "Two for Now," Westview: Vol. 11 : Iss. 4 , Article 20.
Available at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol11/iss4/20

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at
SWOSU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Westview
by an authorized administrator of SWOSU Digital Commons. For more
information, please contact phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu.

Article 20

MEDITATIONS

TWO FOR NOW
by Ethel Mclnturff

THE FLOUR SACK
In the good ole olden days,
The women baked their bread,
Used the flour,
Washed the sacks,
Went to town and bought some thread.
Made petticoats and panties,
Bras to hold our bosoms down.
We must look slim and trim,
Must never look like a clown.
Fancy tea towels when company came,
Compliments showered everywhere,
Showed them my embroidered patterns,
And told them I would share.
If diapers were in short supply,
We always found a spare.
These sacks were unpredictable,
Could be used almost anywhere.
Flour now comes in paper bags,
An insult to the sack.
We oldtimers miss them
And wish the cloth were back.
Don’t try to estimate their worth.
That can be done no way,
For in those times of long ago,
They always saved the day!
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EASTER
It’s Easter and it’s springtime.
New life replaces winter’s gloom,
Symbolizing the Resurrection
When Christ left the cold dark tomb.
As springtime wakes the sleeping earth,
We may have life anew—
With strength and courage from above,
Our daily labors to pursue.
Re-dedicate our lives to Christ,
Spread the gospel everywhere
So people now in darkness,
This peace and happiness might share.
Prayer keeps the channel open
As we talk to God each day,
Asking Him for grace and wisdom
To do His holy will always.
God really loves this sinful world;
He sacrificed His only Son,
Who triumphed over sin and death,
Brought light and life to everyone.
We too will die, but live again
In that celestial home above
The crucifixion paid for this.
Praise Him, our God of LovelB

ETHEL MCINTURFF of Clinton is ninety years old. These two poems are her second and third
contributions to WESTVIEW.
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